THE SECOND AFTERNOON

somebody should do something about that lamp, should,
in fact, offer to pay her perhaps three or four times as
much as it was worth. She bade Eugenia, the maid of all
work, show this important visitor into her presence at once.
Then turning to her boarders she begged them not to go
away, because after all, she assured them with a leer, men
did not for ever want to see girls en grande tenue or tricked
out for the stage. Their intimate life enfamille possessed
the novelty of attraction for some, was in fact capable of
exacting a quite unusual interest.

" Nous sommes tellement bien chez nous^ mes filhttes^
n'est-cepas ? " she wheezed amicably.   " Enfin^ on respire,"

The girls winked at one another. Mere Bonbon made
them pay heavily for this domestic atmosphere. Still, in
justice to her they would have admitted that there was
more solid comfort at the Pension Bonbon than in the
outwardly grand and more tasteful Pension Amelia.
Amelie with her languid airs of a former star, her pale
double-chinned refinement, and worst of all her lardy
pietism, charged even more for her marble halls with
palm trees in tubs, her nice ignorance either that her
boarders received visitors or that every mosquito canopi
in the house was full of bugs. It was typical, of AmelJ|
that she should still expect to be called Amelie. Theift
had been overcharged boarders of hers malicious enougH
to say that rather than let a visitor go away disappointed
from her Pension she would offer him the entertainment
of her own bedroom. At any rate, none of Mere Bon-
bon's boarders, smarting under an exhorbitant charge for
perhaps a broken tooth-glass, had ever accused her of that
And many of them had frankly admitted:

" //y a quelque chose chez Bonbon."
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